8o       WITH THE SWAMIS IN AMERICA

another would observe silence, a third would
remain in solitude, etc. Everyone was at it with
a will. No one could remain lukewarm with
such a spiritual 'dynamo in their midst.

We were all vegetarians and we did not kill
or allow outsiders to kill game on the premises.
But how far was this principle of non-killing to
be carried? It had never been the subject of
our special attention. There had been no occa-
sion for it. But one day unexpectedly an occa-
sion arose. The Swami occupied a tent with a
wooden floor. There was a little space between
the floor and the earth. And one day, just as the
Swami was about to enter his tent a big rattle-
snake was seen to enter in the space under the
floor. What was to be done ? The snake might
enter the tent some day. It was easy enough
with long sticks to drive her from her hiding
place; but what then? Should we kill her, or
not? A war-council was held on the spot. The
Swami left the decision to us. There was a slight
difference of opinion, but the majority was for
not killing. Let us catch her, we said, and carry
her off to the hills, she can do no harm there.
But how to bag the cat? To catch a large,
venomous snake and carry her off was not so easy.-
But we managed it. The snake was driven from
under the tent and we stood around her from a
respectable distance. She was rattling with all
her might. Evidently she was angry, but she
did not try to attack. But she was very watchful,